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TUNE—- HOW IMPERFECT 1$ EXPRESSION. 


('n The Baſhful Swain. 


HOW thatl I my mind diſcover ? 

How ſhall I my paſſion own ? 
Sure I am the ſimpleſt lover 

Ever yet in nature known! 
Fain I would relate my *ory, 

But I want the winning art, 
That inſures a lover's glory, 

In the offering of his heart, 


Oft fair Nancy's hand I've preſſed, 
Wiſhing her my ſuit to know ; 

Sure my heart, my eyes expreſſed, 
Yet I could not tell her fo, 

Anxiouſly indeed I've tried 
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Still my faultering tongue denied 
To advance my plaintive tale. 


Pow'rs divine, of high commiſſion, é 4 


—— —— — — 


Lend a condeſcending ear" b | | 4 
Pity my diſtreſs'd condition, 5 - i 

Liſten to my ardent prayr? | 1 
Mitigate my ore vexation, x 

Eaſe my;troubled, love- ſick An (Ee Ol \ 


Take away the lover's paſſion, | _ 
Or beſtow the lover's art! _ | 8 1 
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= O'er my weakneſs to prevail ; 


